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A REAL THANKSGIVING.

Within a frnrrrt. cold nnr) forlorn,
A imnp ih irndioreil, Thniiksirlvlnn morn.
VatVipr nml mnthpr, wltti rlillrtrt-r- t fltrne
Ono but n bubo on the mother' kui-o- .

Hfunrnril nnrt pnl t tho fnthrr'B tnca
Whets HiiK riir 8ickm'j hn left Its tmro;
While tho careworn-loo- on tho mother a

brow
Tells or the sorrow upon her now.

rTurrjrry eni fnlnt. from thn la( k of food.
With scunty cloltiinir, cent nor wood,

A broken tnWo, a pn.ro plno floor
WhHt hnvetliey to bu thankful for?

Thought like those to tho pnronts come,
W h'.le Jlttlr.ij here, In thoir clieprloss homo

The ehildren, nestled upon tho tied,
A frHRment of enrpot over thorn apreiul,

Are Mind to their pnrenls' nuito. despair;
And tho little (fill, with a pltylnir nir,

Povr: 'Whnt do poor ehllilren do, T wonder,
With no tvunu carpet to cml.llo untler;
"No papa nnd mamma to (rive 'm bread,
And tuck tin up when they go to bed?"

Tenrdrnn start from the father' eyes;
Prayers from the mother's llptt arise.

Footsteps In on the ereukfnir Moor:
A knock Is heard on the chamber door.
A bluff "Good-mornlnir- their qiHM-- lirinits,
And: "Stunho, you rascal, fetch up the

tlilniis:"
While thR 'squire's darltev, with cheet f ul

grin,
r'oou anu clothing briiiirs qn irkly In.

'Lord hlci you, ma'am! why, who'd
klimvcil

That folks lived up In this 'ere abode?

"Taint fit tor a burn, 'n' ez I'm a sinner,
I'll lake you nil to my hellse to dinner.
'T'U llml you work when you're strong and

well.
N' a betti'i- jilacc than this ere to dwell"

And the 'squire paused, while a tear arose
And dropped unseen on his ruby nose,

As the babv hoy. with a happy look.
A rosy apple from Sambo took;
And tho ehildren gathered, with huntrry eyes,
'Hound thn platter of doughnuts and 'pump
tte, kin pies;

While the (rrateful mother could only say
this is dav '."

F. Adams.

RUBY'S PRAYER.

And the "Angel" by Whom It
Was Answered.

The street, lamps hart just, been lighted,
nnd one sent soft rays into the room where
little Ruby Owen had tossed on her bed all
datr. She was reeovering from one of tho
diseases that belong to childhood. The
day had been wearisome, both for her and
her mother, who had nursed the two older
children through the same disease, and was
almost worn out. But when Kuby in a
sick, fretful toue, said: "Tell ins about
Thanksgiving nt grandfather's, please,"
she began in as brisk a way ai if she were
not tired out, and as if this were not the
five hundredth time she bad told the same
thing.

"Well, Thanksgiving morning we chil-
dren used to get up bright and early and
dress ourselves by caudleliglit to go to
grandfather's. We put on our In st chillies.
My dress was bright nd, wiih little black
stars in it. It was very pretty. It, bad a
muslin rulllu in the neck that mothor
crimped, and that was prett y, too. By the
time we were dressed mother would have
breakfast ready. We chattered and laughed
more than we ate, we were so happy. My
brother John always got up first and fed
the horses, and harnessed thorn to tho box
aleigh. Right after breakfast be used to
whirl up to the gate wit h a great nuurish,
and shout 'All aboard '." Then we would
hurry on our shawls and hoods and
mittens, and scramble into the sleigh.
There was straw in the bottom, and we all
cuddled down ou it, and had plenty of
blankets to keep us arm. Then father
cracked the whip, and away we all went!
Mv! how fast, flying up and down tho
white hills. It was ten miles, but it didn't
take long to go. When we got there the
bouse was full of aunt and uncles and
cousins, girls and boys and babies. Every-
body talked and laughed at once, and was
happy as could be. By and by dinner was
ready. A great big long table, with every-
thing good."

"Tell about the turkey," put in Ruby.
"At grandfather's place was always a

big platter, with a great long turkey, all
nice and brown, with good stulling. Then
we used to watch grandfather, and see him
cut the nice white slices and put some on
each plate, with imtsued potatoes and
turnips and all the other good things. We
children always kept a sharp lookout for
the w ishbone."

"Tell 'bout the cranberries."
"O, yes: everyone of us would haven

dish of stewed cranberries. O, how good
they were"

"I know," moaned Ruby; "I tasted 'em
at Mary Slator's last winter. They are
red and pretty and sour and sweet and
cool. O, dear, I w ish I had some, and
some turkey. Will we over have a turkey
for onr Thanksgiving?"

"Some day, I guess," the mother an-
swered, with a great misgiving at her
heart, as she thought of the docior's bills
she would have to meet.

"And crnuberries?" said Ruby, eagerly.
"(Shouldn't wonder;" and then tho poor

mother sighed, and fell to wondering if
she couldn't spare enough to f uy some
cranberries for Thanksgiving, which was
just at hand. Then she leaned back her
tired head and full into a doze, and was
awakened by Ruby's saying:

" Mother, I mean to auk (iod to tend us a
turkey. He can, can't He?"

"What a child you are!" her mother
said, rather perplexed a to whether such
specific petitions would be orthodox.

" 'Tisn't wicked to ask Him, is it?"
" No, I h'pose not."
" Well, 1 mean to do it," Ruby said, de-

cisively.
There was a listener to part of thii con-

versation, though nobody was aware of it
but himself. A young postman, going his
rounds, bad brought a letter to the Owens.
They did get b:ti.ei s sumutiinaii, though they
were poor, and a new spaper every week.
Mrs. Owen would not have ulior.led the
latter luxury hersolf, but a benevolent old
gentleman had for years subscribed fur a
religious weekly for several families of his
acquaintance, and this was oi.t of them.
There was postage due on the letter, and
iSarah Ow en bunted Hirudin ail thedrawers
and boxes fur three cents, and finally went
to Mrs. Jay, who liveU and she
had to ransack drawers and pockets before
any pennies could be found.

If tStephen Ferry had been as enlight-
ened in regard to their poverty as that tew
minutes' waiting had made him, be would
have paid the extra p jtnge himself, aud
said nothing uhout it. From where be
stood be could hear what was said in the
small bed-roo- anil could dimly see Kuby
lyiiiit; crosswise of the bed. He kuew the
bright-eye- d little girl. Hlie always
opeued the door smilingly to him, aud said
"Thank you" w hen he brought a letter.
If the generous fellow had followed his
impulses, he would have gone straight into
the little room and bulged Mrs. Uweu to
take every cent he had. But he knew she
was not the sort of woman to receive
charity as long as she could help it, for
when her husband was living she laid been
well-to-d-

(Stephen's route In one of ti e suburbs of
the city gave him a peep into all sort of
homes. He ran up marble steps of grand
houses ou the broad avenues, depositing
messages, and just atcfaittifully he darCed
hero end there in humble streets aud
knocked at sliiibby doors. He owned a lit-
tle brown house himself ou one of the nar-
row, street; a pleasant
place, where the ancient trees on either
side of the street locked their long branches
together, and So it was dubb. d "Arbor
Mivet." His grau.tfatlier had built the
house years ago, when he aud tue city
word both young.

fritepheu, as lad to get home to -- 1) I y Lit,

out of the tth of the north wind, and sit
in his mothor'o old plint,-rorko- r by tho
firoido. If his mother had boon there, bo
would have sat nn the opposite sirto in
another chair, and then be would have
old her tho little Incidents of tho day.

But tho mothor wm not thero. It was
almost six months since she wont the long
Journey and lef Stephen alone in tho litt le
old house, with no kith or kin on this side
the water. Much comfort and peace as
thov two had known together! It was so
hard to go on nlono. Kor a time he was
bowildorod as tg plans. He would not lot
tho house and turn himself out of a homo,
and ho shrank from allowing a family to
Porno in with hlin. Ro he decided to take
his meals out, and keop hi home just a it
was.

"1 might have a wife some dav," he told
himself, nnd then, even In his sadn.ss, tiie
nineteen-year-ol- d boy was forced to laugh
at the preposterous suggestion.

Stephen's heart ached as he sat by tho
fire that night, with thoughts that would
come trooping In. Ho was obliged to re-
member that day after was
Thanksgiving Day, nnd that there would
lie no occasion for hurrying through bis
work so as to be early at tho
market ti get the nicest of everything for
mother. He leaned his head back in her
old chair and groaned out, "O, mother,
mother! Mother is gone!" Then, as
memories of looks and tones iwopt over
him, he covered hi face and yielded to a
tempest of grief.

Among other things, he roiyilled tho factthat at this season of tho year especially
his mother hnd beon thoughtful of thepoor. She had always invited some forlorn
body to share their Thanksgiving dinner,
and had sent little gifts here and there to
bare homes. H had never once occurred to
her that she hersolf was poor, as the world
estimates, and ono of the texts of Scrip-tor- e

that she had faithfully impressed upon
Stephen was " Blessed is the man that

the poor." Sural v he must takeup his mother's work and carry out her
wishes, and his mind grew calm making
out a list of persons and arranging some'-thin- g

for each of them. Then there was
Kuby. How pleasant it would v4a answer
her prayer and sond a turkev to then-house- ;

aud while ho lay plans and grew
excited over them, he was unwittingly
proving the truth of another text: "It is
more blessed to give than to receive."

The very moment that Stephen get rid of
the last letter of the next morning's mail,
he hurried down in the city to do his pleas-
ant errands. He liked well enough to buy
a roast for Peter Mngoon, the cripple, a
pound of tea for old Mrs. Burr, and a fewyards of flannel for Janet Muir, who

had tho rheumatism. This wascurrying out bis, mother's wishes, eventhough hu was not interested in the per-
sons. But he keenly enjoved getting

a Thanksgiving dinner for Kuby.
He was resolved that it should not be doneby halves. Ho first bought a tine young
turkey, then some sweet potatoes, turnips
and cranberries. The man who timdod themarket was a friend of his, and promised
to send them to Mrs. Owen, so that shewould have no suspicion as to whom shewas indjbted.

Stephen was delighted when he foundthat the delivery wagon would not be inChase Street until about tho time he would
be delivering his evening mail. When the
time arrived ho looked for it, and manuredto be coming out of the house opposite justas Mrs. Owen was parleying with the man
on h- -r door-ste- and "insisting that allthese things were not bought by her.

"It's paid for," said the man.
'I'm sure there's a mistake," persisted

Mrs. Owen.
"Look isn't your name Owen?"
"Yes."
"Isn't this :2 Chase Street?"
"Yes."
"Well: Hint's what the card says.

'N'ough s.iid; they can't go anywhere else,
so you'll just please empty this basket, forI'm in a hurry."

Aud Mrs. Uweu, looking pnz.lod, agi-
tated, and yet pleased, brought back theempty basket. She caught a glimpso ofthe innocent-lookin- g pustmau stridiug
about, but it never entered her head thatbe could have aught to do with it.

It would have done Stephen good to see
Mrs. Owen sluud gazing ut the turkey, in
a daz.'d way, saying over: "Who sent it'Who in tho world sent it?" Ami to see
Kuby sit up in bed nod shout: "A turkey!Is it u real turkey? Has it a wishbone?
Aud cranberries, too? O, goody, goody 1"
Aud then, in a hushed tone, said: "Mother,
Ood heard."

On Thnnksgiviug days there was but ono
delivery of the mail, and that was after
the eastorn train arrived at noon. Thisarrangement suited Stephen exactly to-
day. Somehow ho wanted to go spying
round Chase Street about the time people
eat Thanksgiving dinners.

Mrs. Owen did things up in an orthodox
manner. When she was young at homo
they always hud turkey dinners between
two and three, so that w as the hour they
were gathered about the table when
Stephen was passing by. He gazod cur-
iously at the small-pane- d windows, as if
hu would like to poop through them. He
had no mail for Mrs. Owen. He wished he
had. But he was quick-witte- In his bag
there had lain for a week a letter for which
ho could find no owuor. lie would inquire
here. Sarah came to the door, reaching
out her hand expectantly. Would she be
so good a.i to ask her mother if she knew
of a person on thig street, or who used to
live on it, by the name of Jane Mills.
Sarah left the door wide open, and carried
the letter to her mother to make the name
surer. While Mrs. Owen ransacked
through her memory for Jane Mills,
Stephen's eyes took in several things. The
turkey was there, sure enough, and the
slicoB were large and white. The bed-
room door was open, and Kuby, bolstered
up in bed, her plate by her side, was taking
dainty bits of turkey and tastes of cran-
berry. She looked happy, and the tall
young fellow peeping at her was happy
enough to shout. He didu't care two
straws just then whether he ever found
Jane .Mills or not. He had got what he
came for. "It's fun," he said, with some-
thing between a smile and a tear in hi
eye, as he marched off with long strides.

"Who sent it?" Mrs. Owen had asked
herself, while she stuffed the huge bird,
and while she watched the right shade of
brow n steal over it in the oven. Aud now
again over the delicious dinner, she was
puzzling her brain as to the giver, fixing
upon this and that one, only to come to the
conclusion that they, of ail others, would
be the most unlikely to have done it. And
there stood the identical person just before
hura moment ago; the young postman,
surveying her tble with a merry twinkle
in bis eye.

A great deal can happen in ten years. It
had brought no great changes to Stephen
Berry, though. He still lived In the little
brown house, and Btrorte about the city in
his well-fittin- g gray suit, his leathern bag
strapped over his oulder. A true, good
man he w as, with the respect aud coufi-dehc- e

of all who knew him. He loved
books, and these he gathered about him; so
he had ua occasion to seek society in the
long evenings; he had the best of it at
home. He still dispensed his charities as
silently and steadily as tho dews, with this
difference though what had been begun
for his mother's sake, was now carriod ou
for tho sake of the Master whom he served.

The Owen during these years had
worked and struggled ou. Sometimes
both ends met. At the holidays, when
people expect gifts, their unknown bene-
factor always remembered them, though
continually fearing that by some means
tlgy would discover to whom they were
iiniubted and resent it. At last a new plan
for helping them came into his head.

One day in midwinter, when the air was
cruelly cold, Kuby passed down the street
just before him ou her way to school. The
north wind blew in fearful blasts, almost
lilting the slight form of the young girl
into the air, and Stephen, his heavy over-
coat buttoned up to his chin, the collar
drawn up about his neck, could not but
notice the chilled look, the thin dress
blowing in the wind, aud the old tbiu
shawl she diew tightly about her. It wa
pitiful, but what could be do? He would
gladly have stripped otf bis own warm
coat und wrapped it about her. But that
he could not do unless she should sink
dovvu a little frozen heap before him.

The', old shawl disl.iii lixd Steph-n'- s slum-her- n

that uiht, aud a small face, with
wist.'ul brown eyes, figured in his dreams.
In his morning chapter be read; "But
whoso hath tho world's goods, and

his brother in need, and shuttuth
up his coinp.'issiou from hiin, how doth Che
lovo of (.iod ubidu in htm?"

Surely Kuby was "in ueed" of something
warm. He hud this "world's goods." He
claimed to have the "love of God" in his
heart. It was a plain case. The next day
Mrs. Owen received a letter with a bank
note in it. The letter rea l :

"ii.'i fr'iiiKSit: Wo are both children of
the HoHVenly rather. 1 ktave more money
tliau I need lor nil self, while uu have more

burdens to oorrr than I. I.Pt mo help yon
teor tlietn, and .so fulllll tho low of ( hrisl.
IneloHQd find a worm drc" Red clonk for
Huhv. Vimih Kmikno."

This substantial aid coming frequently
was just the little that was lacking to
make things go on comfortably. But it
still remained a mystery who the generous
being could bo that showered gifts upon
them. Kuby had for years entertained

ague wondering whether a veritable
angol bad not boon sent at the time she
prayed for the turkey, and seeing how
very poor they were, conti.'mod his nugolie
ministrations. But he told none of these
thoughts to hor mother, or hor mottor-of-fac- t

sister. Whoever it was, angel or
human, her warm clothes and strong new
shoo made her heart glow with gratitude
to the giver, as she tripped along toschoo'..
Was it by accident that Stephen Berry
walked not far behind her? noticing that a
long brown cloak with a bright plaid dress
beneath it, made a different girl of Kuby,
and that tho frosty air, instead of making
her blue and cold, put a dash of red in her
cheeks?

Things were going Tory well now at tho
end of these eight years in Ktibv'i home.
Snrah hail married a young mechanic and
set up a house of her own. Tho boys bad
gone to learn trades, so that Kubv and her
mother managed to get along nicely. There
was only ono drawback her mother was
not ,, or was worked out, so that Ruby
at times had more work than she had
strength for.

Stephen Borry lived on In the same
fashion, taking pleasure in keeping every-
thing just as mother left it. Once a week
ho hired a woman to go over the house,
sweepiug, dusting and brightening win-
dows. Sometimes he tired of this nude of
life, and allowed himself to ima:;ino for a
moment how pleasant it would bo to come
home and see a light shining from the
window ami a little table spread for tea.
Sometime there flitted about in his fancy
tho vision of a dark-eye- d girl, and when he
tried to trace her, it was always Kuby
Owen. Was he waiting lor Kuby to grow
up? Well, she had grow u up uow, and he
ha 1 never exchanged but fw words with
her. They bad smiled into each other's
faces, though, every week, just as when
she was a child. Surely there was no face
onywhero like Kubv's. It. was not alone
that it was fair and the hnir bright and
wavy, the brown eyes pure, and tho mouth
sweet and serious. It. was a good face, lie
was sure it was the same Kuby who
prayed when she was a child. Slie was
still the child wilh faith in Cod, grown
taller, that was. all. Sometimes she did
not herself romo to the door. Ho could
see her inside, bending over hor sewing,
that hateful sowing, Hearing hor pretty
young life nut. What if ho could snatch
her away from tl at hard work take her
down to the little house on Arbor Street!
Would Kuby like it? Would she? How
ever was such a busy postman to Hud out,
especially such ashy, silent mau as Stephen
Berry? He had discovered bis own secret,
though: however or w henever it was done,
it was there. Ruby was set up in his henrt
as the dearest, most precious object under
tho sun.

One nlgtit Stephen came homo with n
cloud ou his face an unusual state of
things w ith bi:u. In all his meditations
concerning Kuby tho thought of another
having a claim upon her had not entered
bis mind. That evening, as he left the
mail at her dour, sho came up the steps
with a young mun who passed into the
house with her. Stephen walked slowly
up and down tn front of tho house a few
minutes, and presently a light appeared in
tho small frout room, and Kuby came to
the w indow nnd drew down tho shades.
There, there it was! While he had been
dreaming and dawdline about, somebody
else hnd secured the prize. He called him-
self a blockhead and a fool, and any other
hard names that lay conveniently around
in his mind.

" He has no right to her," he told him-
self, half fiercely. " I have watched over
her all theso years. How can she when

ho knows " and just hero the recollection
that she did nut know that it was his caro
that smoothed her way and wrapped warm
garments about her, brought him to a more
reasonable frame. Ho had meant to be
deliberate in bis wooing, because he fancied
that Kuby had never given hiin a second
thought. He must teach her to care for
him. He had planned to invito her that
very night to go with him to a lecture to-
morrow night. But now, as ho thought it
all out, walkinz up and down tho room, all
plans and hopes looked discouraging.

Tho young man who caused all this
tumult was John Bayne, a machinist who
worked in the same shop with Sarah's hus-
band. He often met Kuby at hor sistor's,
aud sometimes walked home with her. Of
late, though, his attentions were becoming
so marked that Kuby avoided him ns much
as possible. The mind of her sister wa
intent upon furthering the match, how-
ever. She sounded John's praises, and
presented Kuby with advice and

till tho girl was tired of the sound
of his name.

"Mother, why don't you talk to Ruby?"
Sarah said, one day, as she stopped in to
make a call on her way homo from tho
grocery. "The way she' treat John 1'ayno
is dreadful. Next thing you know he won't
take any more notice of you," casting a re-
proachful eye at Ruby, who sat at the
sowing-machin- e stitching a fine vest.

Kuby murmured as she started the ma-
chine at a swift rate of speed that she
"hoped he wouldn't."

"I expect Kuby'U have to make her own
choice, just as you did, and just as I did my-
self," said the mother, sighing, iu thought
casting a glanco backward, and looking
fondly nt her youngest daughter.

"May be she'll never have such a chance
a this ugain," Sarah went ou. "He's n
nice fellow as can bo found, a splendid
workman, '11 make a good living, hasn't
any 'bad habits, mil he's a member of the
church besides," puttiug this Inst clincher
of her argument in a triumphaut toue.

"What of all that," Ruby said, bending
over her work and snipping off a thread,
"if I don't care for him."

"Bh!" sniffed Sarah, "uow, Ruby Oweu.
have you been reading novels? Why
shouldn't you care for a nice young man
like him? 'Course you'd care for him, if
he was kind to you and made a good home
for vou. That comes of your being forever
reading a book every chance you get.
You better put away" all stuff and non-
sense. Poor folks can't afford to be
romantic. They have to take what they
can get, I tell you."

"Sarah," aid Ruby, looking into her
face steadily, and speakiug low, aud with
an effort at self c.outrol. "You needn't
worry about me. I dou't wish to marry
anybody. It' I ever should, I shall not sell
myself ifor a home. Never! I can earn
my owu living" and as if in proof of this,
whiz, whir, went the sewing machine
again, almost drowning Sarah's contempt-
uous "Fiddlesticks'."

"It's downright selfishness," Sarah de-
clared again, which wag a skillful stab In
a Bore spot. "Here's mother got to work
on when she ought to be giving np all
work. The boys have good places, ami
sue could break up housekeeping and
come and live between us, if it wasu't tor
you hanging rouud her. She's killing her-elf-

Kuby had apparently a very long seam,
for the buzz of the swift sewer was all tho
answer that came.

Mrs. Owen might have put in a dis-
claimer, if she hud not been so busy string-
ing empty spools for her grandchildren
that she puid no attention to her talk.

As Sarah prepared to go, jerked her
baby's houd-string- s together and twitched
its cloak about its Bhoulders, she made a
last dash saying angrily:

"Who do you care for, then? I dare tay
you've set your heart on some g,

that can't earn his owu living, let
alonu yours. Hell, goon; be as poor as
poverty all your life. You'll get no help
from us when vou throw away such a
chance as this. Why don't you speuk? Is
there anybody else? If there is I s'poae I'll
have to let you alone."

Ruby was quilting some wadding.
Kouudi aud rouud, crossing and recrossiug
iu lines and curves, went the quilting.
Ruby's cheeks had flamed iuto scarlet, but
that was all the sign she gave that she had
heard a word. If he had confidences to
give, they would never come out when
roughly demanded.

Wheu left to herself Ruby put her head
down wearily and shed some little tears.
It always grieve I her to have differences
with Surah. She woudered why it w
they came so often, bhe was not wise
enough to know the true reason, thut one
nature was highly organized, made of
llnest silk, and the other was of tow-clot-

Did she care for anybody else? Not tor-
tures should draw from her a syllable of
the name of the person who for a long
time hud been her ideal of all that was
true aud manly aud good. How Surah
would laugh ber to scoru if she could kuow
that hidden away was a poor
litLle withered rose, treasured because he
had given it to her, and that was the only

)roof she ossessed that h had over frlven
thought, Stephen Borry had given

It to her weeks go, whnn ho firoueht the
mail a beautiful whtt-- rose. True, ho
hadn't given it as if he mount to. Ho had
poked tho stein into ono corner of tho
newspaper, and ssid, "I can't take car of
that any longer," exactly as If It had hap-
pened in his possession, and he wnnted to
get, rid of IU But for all that it was
precious. Sho kept It in life as long as
tvissihlp, and then gathered Its fragrant,

a box and hid it iu the farther
corner of her drawer. If she could liavo
known that Stephen stopped at a florist's
on hi wav and selected tho llnest rose in
bloom, and conveyed it witli great caro to
her door, why, If might havo, S'-- t her heart
to fluttering.

Ono September night, when a drizzling
rain was falling, Kuby sat in tho dusk,
shedding silent tears. The news that she
had given John Bavne a downright " No "
had sent Sarah out. straightway into the
s'orm though it was to ma.vo one last ap-
peal to her misguided sister and induce her
if possible to retract her refusal. But
when arguments, entreaties and scoldings
iiroiluced no effect, she had departed,

words li 'lnml. Tho world
looked dark to Kuby: everybody was
against ber. This persecution was worse
than culd or hunger or hard work. Yet
she knew she was right, a:i 1 resolved anew
that, come w hat would, she would never
vow before Ood to love and honor a mau
that she did not love aud hoiror not oven
to keep herself from starvation ! It was not
Sarah's reproaches alone that stung her.
Kven her mother was taking sides, anil
saying, as sho looked troubled:

"1 don't know, may be you better con-
sider it, child. I can't bo with vou nlways,
you know. It'll bo better to linve a good
husband to tako caro of you than to bo left
all alone."

While she leaned ber bend on tho win-
dow seat and w iped tho tears, sho was at
the sauio time lifting up ber henrt to God
for strength nnd comfort, and it was
coming, so near and so kind. There came
a knock at the donr now, and Uuby lie. I up-
stairs. It w'fis only the postman with the
evening mull.

"A letter," her moth"!' called up to her,
as she lighted a lninn. " 1 s'pose its from
the Kansas folks." (bit, Kuby did not stir
till her mother said : " it's lor you. Como
do vn quick, nnd let's bear the news."

What if, somehow, there should be some
great good lor her iu that letter? But it
was a wild thought that went through her
head. Sho never had a letter in her life
from anybody but relatives.

"Come, child, hurry up and read it.
Lot's know how they are doing," her
mother said, utter sho had waited patiently
till Kuby had opened tho letter nnd read
through tho first page.

"It isn't from Kausas, mother," Kuby
said, with n little tremble in her Voice.

"Well, who is it from, then?"
"It is from Mr. Berrv."
"The postman ! What iu tho world"

exclaimed her m jther. Then, glaucing at
Ruby's flushed chocks, sho forbore, nnd
knit on in silence.

"Well, what does Stephen Ferry want?"
ber mother asked, after Kuby had read
tho letter twice and sat dreaming ovor it.

"Head it," said Ruby, putting it In her
lap and running upstairs again.

"There is no need of waiting," pleaded
Stephen a month Inter. "I hnve waited
waited ten years for you. 1 want my wife
to be all settled in her new homo by
Thnnksgiviug."

And so it came about thut the week be-

fore Thnnksgiviug Mr. and Mrs. Stephen
Berry returned from their bridal trip and
set tie I down iu the little brown house,
which h id been new ly painted, papered
rarpeted, and made frosli as any nest in
June.

Ruby heaped coals of fire on tho head cf
ber sister Sarah, by inviting her to a roye.l
Thanksgiving dinner in her new home, anil
that young woman was appropriately cou-trit- o

and humble.
It was several months afterward that

Kubv w as looking over some old papers of
her mother's that a sudden light beamed in
upon her. It fairly stopped her breath for
a moment as sho looked over again tho
letter received five years before from the
unknown friend. She ran to briug her one
love letter and compare the handwriting
with tho other letter. There could bo but
ono conclusion tho same hand had evi-

dently written them both. When Stephen
came home she charged it upon him, und
with stammerings and blushiugs he was
obliged to plead guilty.

" O, Stephen, you are you are an
angel!" declared Kuby, thereby proving
her childish illusion to bo a sober truth.
L'hiea'jn Interior.

A COLORED IRISHMAN.

How His Gaelic Jargon Astonished a
Man.

Tho principal families of tliis colony
were tho Flaherty. 1 13 Connellys, the
Tuclls and thn Wliclans. Tho first
slitvo property tlitit crtine into the
colony is said to havo been a negro
child of seven years of age, bought by
a Mr. Tunll at public salo of an in-

solvent debtor's estate. In connection
with this negro boy I remember to have
heard an amusing anecdote, related by
the late Daniel Dywer, solicitor at the
time, nearly half a century ago, a lead-

ing wholesale grocer of Louisville. I
was his guest, and seato 1 at his own
table, when ho related tho incident.
"Tim Irish settlers at Cox's Creek,"
said Mr. Uwyer, " had been my custom-
ers for many years. It pleased them
to deal witli a countryman who could
speak their own mother tongue. One
day 1 was waited on by one of their
number, Patrick Tnell by name, who
bought of mo a very large bill of goods.
His instructions were that his goods be
delivered to his negro, who would call
for thorn on the following morning.
.Since you must have observed it, Mr.
Webb, I need not toll you tliat what is
known as the brogue of my country is
in my case ineradicable. Though it is
something of which I am not ashamed,
I am not a little sensitive to its mimicry
by those who havo it not. Well, on the
following morning, after I had closed
my business transactions with Mr.
Tnell, a negro fellow, some tweuty
years of ago, entered the store, aud
Witli as honest a Tipperary brogue as
ever fell from tongue, asked for his
'master's groceries.' I had but one
idea, and that was that tho black rascal
was trying to imitate my own matter of
speech, l'icking up an axe helve 1 mado
after hiin, aud he frightened at my
demonstrative attitude, backed out of
tho storo and leaped into the wagon
that was standing in the middle of the
street. Turning to me before he could
reach tin; saddle hotso of his team,
witli a piteous look, he asked in native
Irish what he had done to otl'end me. I
was utterly confounded, vou may be
sure, aud the weapon 1 held dropped to
tho pavement as from a nerveless hand.
Questioning the boy, 1 found that he
had been Brought up from childhood in
his master's family, where he had not
only contraeted the brogue I had re-

garded as a mere mimicry, but had
learned, with other children, to under'
stand and speak tho Celtic of the
family's in From
II. 11, 'M' "IliMoni of lie Catholic
Church in Kentucky. "

Man in the Year 100,000.

The man of that day will be little else
than brain and nerves. His head will bo

from eight to ten times the size of the
average head. of his body will be
short aud of considerable girth; his
arms will be short and small, with
small hands; his legs will be very short
and stout, with small feet; tho nose aud
eyes will be large, mouth small, and
chin a mere indication that such a thing
ouoe existed. Such a man would, if
seen on the streets bo called a
terribly deformed individual, but ho will
be considered quite the correct thing
liustuH Ulobe.

STATE NEWS ITEMS.

iTitnMA( Smith, Marion, was probably
fatally hurt, falling down a chu'o with an
iron snfe. Ropo broke.

JN K w a n K drills havo started for gas.
(iRoniiK I'liMrrnY, a bootblack who was

stealing a ride, fell olT a freight train at
Eldorado and was killed.

C'attais I.EVI STKWAl'.T.ngod olghty-st'- ,

of l.ani nster, Hist white man born in Fair-
field (. oiinty, is dead.

St.i.uvu matehes are coming In fashion
again in Ohio.

So numerous have Peon the escapes of
prisoners fn in the Ohio I'enitentiury of
lato that guards have been placed on the
walls at n glit.

Mns. J.m'ib II Minf(iii, n highly- - re-

spected hi. ly of New 1'lnladelphiu lin-- a
few days ago of luck-ja- .

Tiif National crop report states that tin
total yield of corn iu Ohio will be far in ex-
cess of that for a number of years past.

KoliKitT Iloon, colored, fell under a rail-
road tram nt Spriugli- Id and was fatally
mangled.

Tiik proprietor of Weidm r's Opera-hous- e

at Dayton was lined twenty dollars
and costs for giving a theatrical perform-
ance on Sunday,

J. W. (itr.t KsriB has jold the
Jii n'i w to a company. Kev. ('. M. James
llisciplepreacherfr.ini Wisconsin will bp
Uio editor.

AT Springfield, a man named t'oleman,
who was drunk, became involved in a
quarrel with his wile, and made a horrible
gash in with a razor. Her re-
covery is doubtful. Coleman escaped.

Tin: receipts of the ollb-- of Secretary of
Pta'e ef Ohio for the year has been jlT,-8"-

..'!, all of w hieh has been paid into the
Trea.-ur- y except .M.OtH, which was due the
Secretary as fee.s.

A I'ikk Ciu ntv farmer lias prodi tl a
pumpkin vine on which thirteen of the
'gourd fruit grew, nil of t'lem of cm rmotis
size, one pumpkin weighing '.'I.'l pounds, the
econd ll;i and the third !M. They tnsto

like sweet potatoes, and are of the Yellow
Rixey squash variety.

Tim other evening, during the absence of
;her mother from tho room, Mamie Kvan,
tho daughter of Thomas
Kyan, ol (f.ll.ert avenue near Church
street, Walnut Hills, accidentally set tiro
toher clothes while placing about thestove.
Reforo tho Humes could be extinguished tne
child was so badly burned about tho head
and body that after lingering in great
agony until the next morning death ended
her .suffering.

David Day, a Kaltimoro and Ohio brake-ma-

had both legs broken by falling
twenty-fiv- e feet from a chute while filling
a tender with coal, near Newark.

CiiMii.I's Wkiki.k, a Cincinnati saloon-
keeper, was shot in the heid by Willie
Warner, with a toy pistol.

St ti: At iiiT.ni was vin-
dicate.! at Columbus, and the Mayor of
that city thinks he was justified iu snoot-
ing "t Klliott.

j Mil. IvniiM-'Ki.i)- while near Tlenrou, was
attacked by two bighwavme and rubbed
of l,ooo i cash, b-- si les lib watch and

j other valuables.
At u meeting of Fourth street properry-owner- s

in Cineinua'i, the preponderance of
sentiment favored an asphalt pavement,
and a committee was appointed to investi-
gate and report nt a future meeting.

J. II. Mitciiki.i,, a coloi-id.mai- who re-

sides at Yellow Springs, has commenced
proceedings in the Court of Common l'leas
to compel the School Hoard of that place
to admit his son to the High School.

Koiieut Mil. I.Kit, a well known farmer
living near Springfield, was kicked bv u
horse and hi.s skull traeturo 1.

Ax abundance of natural gas has been
discovered near Millersburg.

Kki'oiits of public institutions are now
being subiuitto I to the (iuveruor very rap-
idly. The first to report was the Stato
University. Tne number of students en-

rolled at pres.. ,t is el.'i. Tue financial
statement shows a balance in tho treasury
of tjti,ti.:.'i. The report of the Oirls Indus-
trial Home is also submitted. The Trustees
ask for nu appropriation of .fTii,.'O0, of
which .fJti,tHI() is for a new family building,
nnd for a hospital. The Trustees of
tho Institution for tho Deaf and Duiuu nsk
for uu appropriation of SJ,"i fur running
expenses und to make repairs. During the
past year there w ere li!:! names on tho roll
of pupils, JIT being; males and 21 females.
The number at present iu the institution is
173. The steward's report shows a balance
iu the treasury November 1,") of iJ(i,.'!4,i.

John IU Licw is, a tough citizeu, who ha.s
already served two terms in the Ohio Pen-
itentiary, was found guilty at Youugstown
of burglary. His .sentence has not yet
been passed, but tho new law requires that
after the expiration of his third sentence
he shall remain in the penitentiary us an
habitual criminal during the rest of hi.s
life. He took a chew of tobacco as tho
jury returned tile verdict.

Maiicis HALMAN.cx-policenia- of Lon-
don, who shot and killed Thomas Mukes,
and wounded his brother, ut the race track
there, July 4, lSSo, has been discharged,
the grand jury failing to find a n indict-
ment.

A CoNTIlArT has been closed whercny
Fiudlay secures a o factory
from Olean, N. Y., nnd rubber w. rks.
These estnbli-dinient- will be iu operatioi
there as early as possible next summer.

Tiik. entire Republican delegation from
Hamilton County, to tiio next LegUlaturo
havo tiled notice of contest und appeal.

1IaviiiiTavi.hr, of N wark, was arrest-
ed on complaint of W. W. Rurton, a news-
paper correspondent, for assault with in-

tent to kill. Hu was released on his own
recognizance to appear for preliminary
hearing.

John Hink, who was convicted ac
Youngstowu of incest, five years ago, and
escaped from tho court-roo- was arrested
at Muuson a few days since.

Tiik Hoar 1 of Revision of Cincinnati has
directed a special uecountaiit to make un
investigation of the accoiiuts of the City
Infirmary.

John li. , of who mys-
teriously disappeared from home some
time ugo, has returned.

The natural gas craze has struck Colum-
bus, and a company has boon orgauized to
begin boring immediately.

R. W. IO.ynks, Republican candidate
for the Legislature from Hocking County,
has liled notice of contest against Huer-h&u- s,

Donoerut, ou the ground of ineligi-
bility.

Oovkkvok Fouakkh has appointed rion.
Charles Kurtz as his Soi ret ny.

The flouring mill of Daniel Kribley, of
Kvansporr, was entirely destroyed by fire.
Loss ilo.ooO; insured for tiN.noii.

SamUKI. I'aVse, a convict, iu the Ohio
I'enitentiury, escaped a few days ago.

At Urbuna, Samuel M:trtin wus sentenced
to oue year in the Penitentiary for bigamy.

Ai.iikut Hkinz, a Dayton grocer, has
been closed by the Sheriff.

(.'attain Maoluik, of Cincinnati, wno
wiib reported drowned iu the Tennessee
River, has turned up alive.

Tiik miners in the Akron and Masadlun
mining districts have decided to demand a
ton-ce- advance, aud to receive part ot
their wuu' ou the first of every niuntu.
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THE ONLY LINE RUNNING

PALACE SLELPIHG CUES

anu mi: ci.i.r.aiiA rt n

DAY COACHES !
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WASHINGTON
and BALTIMORE

WITHOUT CHANGE.
I1iuf.it CossrcTtoN Fob Ai.i, Point
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THE FAVORITE SHORE LINE
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ST. LOUIS,

CHICAGO.
KAXSAS CITY,

OMAHA,
AM) AI.I, FOISTS IN' TIIK

West, Northwest, and Southwest.

Lowest Rates, Quickest timo, and
Best Accommodations.

Through Trains Leave Ilillslmro for
Cincinnati, for nil points Kiist, ami

for Wilmington, Columbus,
Wlioi-liii!r- , rittslmiT, nntl all

iiiti'i'iiit'iiiato points at
Cf.A'i a. in., 1:50 p. in.

For fnrtliur infoniintioii uinl the lust
possible rntcK, apply to

E. CAKSON,
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THE WORLD'S HISTORY
EVERY WEEK for less than 2 CENTS

CINCINNATI WEEKLY GAZETTE

( Tin H iW. ly rdiro'ti 11 tlw Cvmmerciiil llavtte.)

The M and Cheapest family Newspaper.

ONLY $ 1 A YEAR.

1 lie Weekly (iuzette continns fifty-ni- x col
uriina of choice rc , nnd will
horenfl'T ln furnished to milmcrihor at
the low rutc of one ilollur per iiniinm,
pontic pui 1, nmkiiiK the prion liH than
TWOCI N1H A WKK.K TKIl Oofy. H in Ul9
only Ki'piiblicmi tiewspnper in Cincinnati
pnblishi' 1 in thn KokHhIi lniiKimcre, Hnd
the IcidiiiK pupcr in the Central State".
It Una nn Niipcrior bh a family newspaper,
and it niv-'- all thn dcwb with every

detail in decent Hhape, with the
following depart inentH :

The Financial and Commercial Report
are niven i nnd their reliability il
wi ll known throughout the country.
porta are ti ll implied every day over our
own special w.roH from New York and
ChiiMoo, Hiring bottom facta an to tha
markets.

Tito Agricultural Department is one of
tiie most popular features, nnd ban ahvnya
been considered of more. vlu to farmers
than lnaiiy times the cost of the paper.
This department is carefully edited by
men of larc,e experience.

The ( lilniney Corner, eielusivcly for
yolllii; people and the little folks, is 0116
of the attractive and valuable ft alnres of
the Weekly and Sllli-Weekl- y editions.

Original .Stories ami Choice Selections,
with the moat interesting corre spniidonce
from all partH of the world, appear every
week 111 both the Weekly and Semi-Weekl-

editions.
The Meekly (iaette, in a word, is a com-

plete newspaper, and Hhonld be read by
every Merchant, Manufacturer, Mechanic,
Farmer, and 1'rofessiounl Mau iu tha
Cnited States.

Itefore you mil scribe for uext year's paper
it would be well to examine a copy of tha
Wkkki.y Oazktte. Sample copies free.

TERMS OF SEMI-WEEKL-

Tho Semi-Weekl- y is published every Tu.
day and Friday, and will be mailed to any
address at per annum. It con-
tains iedit piiKuHuf seven column each of
almost solid reading matter.

Persons who can not take tho Dailx Cum.
MF.iioiAi, (Ia'.f.ttk will find tho Semi-Weekl- y

uu admirable paper iu that it
ftinii'.hcs the details of information.
Nothing of importance transpires anv- -
wlii re m tlie worul Unit is not reported in
the Semi-Weekl- y Commercial tlazetto.
It is will adapted to coinmniiitieB thai
have mail faculties only twice a week,
and to those persons who want the newa
t'lteiier than onec a week.

Postmasters are euernlly recouied aa
"C,e!itH for thiii paper.

If there is no club anient, aend your
direct.

&" Extra inducements are offered to
club agents for 1SS5-'S- 6.

THE CINCINNATI

DIALY COMMERCIAL GAZETTE
For ltiS5-'S- O.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION BY MAIL.

One Year (including Sunday) $11 00
Six Months ' ' 7 00
Three Months " " :i r,u

One Year (omittini; Sunday) 12 00
Six Months " " 0 00
Three Months " " 3 00

AlWKUSS

The Commercial Gazette Co.,

CINCINNATI, O.

DOWNS' PATENT SELF-ADJUSTI-

CORSET
Improved

1.4 tin "illy perfect littinj;, truly C(iiiif'rlahl
tun I In CoiMt't miule. Hum hii
F.lttrftic Si rlmn above nnl below a Cordis! Cen-
terpiece. J'.ntirely ditiereiit from any ntlier.
Kvery Cornet is Stiunp "! and Rhwilutely (iuur-:uitee- d

in every purtienlar. lie hi, re to pet tha
l'ov. n'rt I'Hteiit. MutmlROtured only y tin
( itte-- 1 tow ii h Cm-ne- Co., ( and for ku1
by r it ry goods BtoreH everywhere,
l'rice t l.oi'. jylyl
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CHICAGO, ROCK ISLAND & PACIFIC RAILWAY
PV reason of itcntrtil position uiri clomi rvhition to till prinripnl linos Kaht nndnt lnitml hih! torrmnal point-- , oonntitutert tho most important n

tul link in that nvHUmi or" tarouvrU transportation which invited and facil-
itator travel und trulilc betwyiMi I'itios of tho Atlantic and Pan lit Coasta. Itis filtto tho tuvorito un1 bint routs to and from points Kaet, Northeaol and
fcjgut hoast, and corresponding pointrt V et, Northwest hnd Eolith west.

Tho Kock Inland HVHtmn includes in its m; in line and tranche, Chirapro,
Joliot, Ot tawa, Lh ShIIo, Poorla, Liene.-oo- , Molino and Kock. Island, in Illinois;Davenport, MusfHtlno, Washing ton, Fuirfleld, (Jltumwu, WestLiberty, Iowa City, 18 Moines, Iudianola, Wintereet. Atlantic, Knoxvlllo,
Audubon, Harlan, Gut hrio Centre and Council iilutls, in Iowa; Gallatin,Trenton, Cameron ami Kansas City, iu Mihsouri; Lenvonworth and Atchlrion,
iu Kaunas; Albert Lea. MmneapoltH and t"t Paul, in ZVlumeHota; Yv'atertowu luUakoia, and hundreds ot interuiodiuto cities, towns, villu&oa and ntutlous.

THE CHEAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE
(iuarantoef lis patrons thnt sense of personal Bocurlty afforded by a Bolld,
thoroughly b'tlUusuid road-bed- ; aiuooth traoktf ot continuouB Btotil rutl;

I'tiilt culverts and britlifHa; rollnnr Btock us near nortertion at
human kll can make It; the baioty appliance ot patent butKMH, plailorma
und mij that exacting discipline which KOveriiH the practical
operation of all ltn tralim. Other ppecttuihM of thie route are Trans'ms ac
ull connecting points In Union Depota, and the untmrpaoed comlorta andluxuries of t'H pHHMenirer Kcittipnieiit.

TlwKari.Kiprpm Train- - between Chicago nnd the Missouri Piverftie torn-POH- ed

of well ventilated, flueV upholstered Day Coaches. Manutccnt Pullman
Paltice Hleeperd ot" the latent design, and eumptuouH j mltiK Car.-- In whichelatxirately cooked niela lire leinurelv etiten, "Rood I!ieNikm uauintr onAppetite, and Health on both." between (liii-nn- Red Kaut-a- Csuy andAtchibou, are also run the Celebrated Keclinln Chair Curs.

THE FAMOUS ALBERT LEA ROUTE
Is the direct and favorite Una between Chicago and M'.nntwpolla and Ft Paul,
where connections are mads In Union Denots for all points In the Territoriesand Urlttah Provinces. Over this route. ji'HHt Kx press Trains art run to thewatering place;). Kuiuia r resorts, picuirceque localities, mid hunltntf and tleu-In- K

of Iowa and Minnesota. It Is also the most deol.'ablo route to thrich wheat lields and pnutoral lands of interior Dxttota.
Rttll am tlier Diitl'ICr LINK, via Smiw and Kankakee, has been opened,

between Ne'vport News. Kichmond. Cincinnati. lndianarolls, nnd Letayet'e Hint
Council blurt's. Kansas City, tvimiieanoiis and tit. Paul tiuil hiloriuudiate poinia.For detailed information eee Msw aud iolders, oPlHinuhle. us well aaTickets, at all prluclpul Ticket Oluc;a lu luo Uniuid KUiioa aud Canada; orby adJreoctng

R. R. CACLE, E. ST. JOHN,
P'Miiknt int Central (Imager, Chicago. General Tickil mtl Paiatiyur Agent, C4ilr,

u.tu l 1


